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The Trage die o) Troy lus and Qrefsida . 


colour enough, and the other higher, is too flaming a 
praife for a good complexion,I had as lieuc HcRcns gol¬ 
den tongue had commended Troylsu for a copper nolc. 

Pan . I fwearc to you, 

I thinke Hcllcn loues hi m better then Paris . 

Crc. Then (Bee's a merry Greekt indeed. 

jan. Nay I am furc fhedocs,flie came to him toother 
day into the compart window,and you know he has not 
patt three or fourc haires on his chinne. 

Crcf. Indeed a Tapftcrs Arithmetique may foone 
bring his particulars therein,to a totall. 

Panel . Why he is very yong, and yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his brother Heitor. 

Crcf. Is he is fo younga man,and fo old 8 lifter ? 

Pan. But to proouc to you that HcRcn loues him,flic 
came and puts me her white hand to his elouen chin# 

Crcf. /ffwhauc mercy,hovv came it elouen ? 

Pan. Why,you know 3 tis dimpled, 

I thinke bis fmyling becomes him better then any man 
in all Phrigia. 

Crc. Oh he fmiles valiantly# 

Pan. Dooeshcenot? 

Cre. Oh ycs,and \ were a clow’d in Autumnc m 

Pan . Why go to then,but to prouc to you that HcRsn 
loues Troylsu. 

Oc. Trojlm wil ftand to thee 
Proofc jfyoule proouc it fo. 

Pan. Troylsu? why he crtcemeshcrnomorc then I e- 
fteeme an addle egge. 

Cre. If you loue an addle egge as well as you louc an 
idle head,you would cate chickens i’ch'fhcll. 

Pan. I cannot chufe but laugh to thinke how flic tick¬ 
led his chin,indeed fliee has a marucPs white hand I muft 
needs confeflc. 

Crc. Withouttheracke# 

Pan . And fhec takes vpon her to (pic a white hairc on 
his chinne. 

Qrc. Alas poore chin? many a wart is richer. 

Pand. But there v^Afuch laughing, Quccnc Hecuba 
laught that her eyes ran ore. 

Crc. With Milrto # ncs. 

Pan . And Cajfandra Iaqght# 

Crc . But there was more temperate fire vndcr the pot 
of her eyes : did her eyes run ore coo / 

Pan. And Heitor laught. 

Crc. At what was all this laughing ? 

Pand. Marry at the white haire that Hcllcn fpiedon 
Troyltu chin. 

Crcf And t’had becnea grccne haire, I fliould haue 
laught too. 

Pand. They laught not fo much at the haire,as at his 
pretty anfwcrc. 

Crc . What was his anfwere ? 

Pan. Quoth fhce,hecre’s but two and fifty haires on 
your chinne;and one of them is white. 

Cre. This is her queftion. 

Tand That’s truc,make no queftion of that, two and 
fifeie haires quoth lice,and one white,that white hairc is 
my Father, and all the reft are his Sonnes. Inf iter quoth 
fhc,which of thefe haires is Paris my husband ? The for¬ 
ked one quoth he, plucktoutand giue it him : but there 
was fuch laughing, and Hcllcn fo blufht, and Paris (o 
chafe,and all the reft fo laught, that it part.] 

Crc. So let it now. 

For is has bcenc a great while going by. 

Pan. WellCofccn, 


I told you a thing yeftcrday,think on'e. 

Crc. So I docs. 

Pand. Uebefworne Yu true, he W ill W c 
an*cwerc a man borne in April!. Sound ^ ^ 

Cref. And He fpring vp in his teares,anWre?^ 
againft May. an ^ulc 

P*». Harke they are comroingfromihefield fk 

ftand vp here and fee them, as they pafle towaJ e 
gcodNeecc do,fweet Nccce Crefftd*. 

Cre. At your pleafure. 

Pan. Heere.heere,here’s an excellent place he- 
may fee moft brauely.lle tel you them all bv their ”*** 
as they pafle by ,but marke Troylsu aboue the rtV nan,{S ’ 
Enter ty£neas. 

Cre, Spcake not fo low’d. 

Pan. That’s oAEneas ,is not that a braue man he • 
of the flower* ot T roy I can y ou,but merke Tr 0 J 5 ° nt 
fl.al fee anon. ro l‘^ 

Cre. Who’s that s’ 

Enter Antenor , 

Pan. That’s interior, he has a (brow’d wit 1 tan 
you,and hce’s a man good inough, hee’s one o’ch fj 
dcftiudgementinTroy whofoeuer, and a proper man f 
perfomwhen comes Troylsu Pile fliewyou 7 >y/ Wjno 0 
if hee fee me,you (hall fee him him nod at me. ° n ’ 

Cre. Will he giue you the nod ? 

Pan. You fhall fee. 

Cre. If he do,tbe rich fhall haue,more. 

Enter Htttor. 

Pan. That’s Hetter, that, that,looke you,that there’s a 
fellow. Goe thy way He£hr,x.htte$ abraucmanNcccc 
O braue Heller ! Looke how hec lookes Ptherc’s a coun- 
tenancc;ift not a braue man ? 

Cre. O braue man! 

Pan. IsanotPItdooesa mam heart goodjookeyou 
what hack sate on his He'met,lookeyou yonder,do you 
fee ? Looke you there PThere’s no iefting,laying oiyak’i 
oft,who ill as they fay,there be hacks. 

Cre. Be thole with Swords ? 

Enter Paru. 

Pan. Swords, any thing he cares not, and thediuell 
come to him,it’s all one,by Gods lid it dooes onesbeart 
good. Yonder comes Paris, yonder comer Peru: look: 
yce yonder Neece.ift not a gallant man to, ift not? Why 
this is braue now : who faid he came hurt hoinetoday? 
Hee’s not hurt f why this will do Elellens heart good 
now,ha? Would I could fee Troylsu now,youflullTrj! 
Im anon. 

(re. Whofcthat# 

Enter HeRenus. 

Pan. That’* Hellenes ,1 maruell where Treyln* )s,that’s 
Hclensu , I thinke he went not forth to daynhat’s Bel¬ 
iefs sts. 

Cre. Can Hellemu fi ght Vncle i 

Pan, Helle in no :yes hcele fight indifferent, , we!l,l 
maruell where Troylw is; harke, do you not hacre the 
people ctic-Troylns # HeUtntu is a Pricft, 

Cre. What ini aking fellow cotnes yonder? 

Enter Trylm. , , 

Pan. Where#Yonder?That’s Daphobnt. TisT'T 
Ins ! Ther’sa manNcece,hcm j Braue Troylsu 
ofChiualric. 

Cre. Peace.for frame peace. . t, 

Pand. Marke him, not him: O braue Trey lot - ® 
well vpon him Neece, looke you how his Sworu u 
died,and hi* Helme more hacks theni*«f«ra,aoa ^ 



^!ttohi^^Iwarrant, tf^tochange, would 

giue money to boot. 

Enter common Souldiers. 

CreC. Heerecomemor?. , , 

iJ' Aires,fooles. dolts,chaffe and bran, chafe and 
, . porredge after meat. I coi^jd Hue and dye i th eyes 

b T y ;L. Nc’rc looke,ne’re looke ; the Eagles are gon, 
andDawes, Crowes and Dawes: I had rather be 
V l . ., u0 as Troy Lis, then 'Arm f.*v«*».and all Orcece. 
^Cref There Is among the Greekes Achilles> a better 

a Dray-man,a Porter,* very Camell. 

Cn[. WclLwelu.. . , 

fsn. Well,well ? V/hy haue you any difcretionPhauc 
any eves? Do you know what a man is ? Is not birth, 
autv.hood fhape, difcoorfe, manhood,learning,gen- 
tleaelfe, vertue,youth,Uberaltty,and fo forth : the Spice, 
lodfshthat feafons-a man ? r, 

Crtf. U minc’d man.and then to be bak d with no Date 
inthepyc.for then the mans dates out. 
p**. You arefuch another woman, oneKnowcs not 

at what ward you lyt. 

f re n Vpon my backe, to defend roy belly; vpon my 
wi t to defend my wiles; vppon my fecrecy, to detend 
minehonefty; my Maske, to defend my beauty,and you 
to defend all thefe: and at all thefe wardeif I lye at, at a 
thoufand watches. 

Pan. Say one of your watches. 

Cref. Nay He watch you for that, and that’s one of 
tkecheefeft ofthemtoo: If I cannot ward what I would 
not haue hit, I can watch you for telling how I took the 
blow, vnlcfle itfwelfjjafthiding, and chant’s paft wat¬ 
ching. 

Enter Boy. 

pan. You are fuch another. 

Boy. Sir, my Lord would ir.ftantly fpeake with you. 
Pan. Where? 

Bey. At your owne houfe. 

pan. Good Boy tell him I come, I doubt he bee hurt. 
Fiteye well good Neece. 

Cref. Adieu Vnklci 

Pan. He be with you Neece by and by, 

Cref To bring Vnkle. 

Pan. I, a token from Troy lus. 

Cref. By the fame token,you are a Bawd. Exit Pan J. 
Words, vowes, gifts, teares, Si loues full facrifice, 
Heoffers in anothers enterprife : 

But more in Troy lies thoufand told 1 fee. 

Then in the glaffeof Pahdart praife may be; 

Yet hold I off. Women are Angels wooing. 

Things won are done,ioyes foulc lyes in the dooing: 

That flic belou’d,knowes nought,that knowes not this.; 
Men priz'e the thing vngain’d, more then it is. 

That fhe was neuer yet, that cuer knew 
Loue got fofweet, as wliendefire did fuc :, 

Therefore this roaxime out of loue I teach ; 

" AtclucHcment , is comnicnd ; vngdind, befeech. 

That though my hearts Contents firme loue doth beare. 
Nothing of that &all from thine eyes appeare. Exit, 


Senet. Enter Agamenmen , Noft or. Vlyffes. D lornc. 

desfMenelatesyoith ethers. 

Agam. Princes: 

What greefe hath fet the launches on your chtckes f 

The ample proposition that ho^e makes 

In all defignss,.begun on earth below 

Fayles in the promift largenefle: checkes anddifafters 

Grow in the veines of actions higheft rear’d. 

As knots by the conflux of meeting lap, 

Infcft the found Pine,and diuerts his Grain* 

Tortiue and erafit from bis courfe of growth. 

Not Princes, is it matter new to vs. 

That we come fhort of our fuppofe fo farre, 

That after feuen yeares liege, yet Troy Walks Band* 

Sith cuery aiftion that hath gone beforCj 
Whereof we haue Record,Triall did draw 
Bias and thwart, not anfwtring the ayme: 

And that vnbodied figure of the thought 

That gatic’t furroifed fhape. Why thenfyou Princes) 

Do you with chcekes abaft,’d, behold our workes. 

And thinke them frame, which are (indeed)nought elfe 
But the protraiftiuc trials ot great loue, 

To finde perfiftiue cenftancie in men ? 

The finenefle of which Mettal! is not found 
In Forcuocs loue: for then, the Bold and Coward, 

The Wife and Foole, the Artift and vn-read. 

The hard and fofc,feeme all afiin’d,aiid kin. 

But in the Winoe and Teropeft of her frowne, 

Diftindbion with alowd and powrefull fan. 

Puffing at all, winnowes the light away 5 
And what hath maffc, or matter by it felfe. 

Lies rich in Vertue, and vnmingled. 

ITeflor. With due Obferuance of thy godly feat, 
Great Agamemnon, Nefior frail apply. 

Thy Iateft words. 

Inthereproofeof Chance, / 

Lies the true proofc of men: The Sea being fmooth, 

How many frallow bauble Boates dar# fade 
Vpon her patient breft, making their way 
Withthofe of Nobler bulkc? 

But let the Ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and anon behold 
The ftrong ribb’d Barke through liquid Mountaines cut, 
Bounding betweene the two moyft'Elements 
Like Verfeus Horfe. Where’s then the fawey Boate* 
Whofc weake vntimber’d fidcs but euen now 
Co-riual’d Greatneffe ? Either to harbour fled, 

Or made a Tofte for Neptune. Euen fo, 

Doth valours fre w,and valours worth diuidc 
In ftormes of Forcune. 

For, in her ray and brightneffe. 

The Heard hath more annoyance by the Btieze 
Then by the Tyger: But, when the fplitting winde 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted Oakes, 

And Flies fled vnder fr adc, why then 
The thing of Courage, 

As royv/.’d with rage, with rage doth fympathize. 

And with an accent tun’d in felfe-fame key. 

Retyres to chiding Fortune. 
ei Vlyf Agamemnon .- 

Thou great Commander, Nerue,and Bone of Greece, 
Heart ofourNumbers, foule,and onely fpirit, 

In whom the tempers, and the mindcs of all 
Should be fliut vpj Heare whatP’lyffes fpeakes, 

Bcfides the applaufe and approbation 
The which moft mighty for thy place and fway, 

f And 
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